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A Magic Night 
Twilight filters through the sky, 
The sun bids me a fond good-bye, 
Twinkling stars in heaven high, 
•► · Are telling me that God is nigh. 
,. 
Under massive Oak at night, 
Awed by nature's wondrous might, 
Evening sounds of owl and peep, 
Woo the woods to silent sleep. 
Perched atop my hillside pew, 
Night as bright as morning dew, 
The coo-coo-cooing of a dove, 
Brings to mind my special love. 
Peace is what my love brings me, 
A peace to last eternally, 
Were man to hear his special dove, 
He'd know the joy of peace and love. 
Randy Scott 
